JTorf^shire Tragedy, 

on,thauc rid him Amply, I warrant hi^ sUnftickcs to 
his backc with vcrylKatc,if he fhould catch cold and 
get, the cough ofthelungs^ I were well (erued,wcre I 
not ? What Raphe uni Oliuer. 

^.HoncH fellow 54W3welcome ifaith, what tricks 
haft thou brougl^t from Loudon i. .. ‘ ^ . . 

Ftitn^tTpiththmgsfromiLondon,- 
Sant. You fee I am hangd after the mieftfafliion, 
three hats, and two glaffcs bobbing vpon them, two 
rebato wyers vpon my breft, a capeafe by my fide, a 
brufhati^yb^fke^an Alipanacket^^^^ and . 

three balfats in my codpicc, nay 1 am the true pidlurc 
©fa common fcruinguian^ . .. . 

Olitterl\e fwearc ^hou ai t, thou maift fee vp when 
thou wilt, thcrq’snianyaonc begins with leffc I can 
tell thcc,that"p^QMPs a richniancr^e he di^,but whats 
the Vi^'fiesieovaLmdonySam } 

Raphe.l that's well fed,what is the newes from Lett- 
don, Sinz\), Myyoupg Miftreffekeepcs fuchapu* 
ling fojr her Loue. 

54w.Why the mote foolc fhe, I, the more ninny- 
ham merlhc. 

oliuer. Why Sant,\vhy ? 

Sam.Why he i^ married to another long agoc. 
^w^.Faithycieaft. .n /' 

SatnWlhy did you not know that till now ? Why 
bee’s married,beates his wife, and has two or three 
children by her : for you muft note, that any woman 
bcarcs the more when (bcis b^tCiv 

JwM tlut’s iruejfes (he bcarc^.the blowes. 

oliuer. 


JT or \shtre Tragedy. 

j oliuer. Sirrah Sam, I would not for two j^cares 

i wages my young Miftrelfe knew fo much,fhce’d run 

vpon the left hand of her wit, and here be her ownc 
woman againci • 

54w. And I thinkc fhe was bleft in her Cradle,tbac 
he neuer came in her bed, why bee has confumed all, 
pawnd his lands, and made his Vniucrfity Brother 
Hand in waxe for him j There’s a fine phrafe for a feti- 
ucncr,puh,hc owes more then his skin is worth. 

' o/wf.Is’t poffiblc ? 

! 54»;.N3y,ilc tell you morcoucr,hcc cals his Wife 

whore, at familiarly as one would call MoU and Doll, 
and his children baftards, as naturally as can be, but 
what hauc we,hccrc ? I thought twas fomething puld 
downe my Breeches r ;I quite forgot my two poting- 
ftickes,thefc came from London, now any thing is 
good hccre that comes from London. ^ 

0//«^r.I,farrefet<ht you knoV, 

Sam. Butfpeakeinyour confcicncc ifaith,haue 
not we as goo'd potingfticksi'th Country as need to 
be put i’th fire, the minde of a thing is all, and as thou 
faidft cuen now, farre fetcht is the heft things for La- 
dyes,. ! . . ' . 

0/i«?r.l,andfor waitinggentl^womeato. 

Srfw.But Raphe jA our Bcere fowre this thunder ? 

Raphe. lAo, no, \\. holds countenance yet. 

Sam.Why then follow me, He teach you the fineft 
humor to be drunk in,I learnd it at London laft wceke. 

Amb,^2dA\ letsheate it, lets heare it* 

^4w.Thel^uefthumor,twoulddo amangood to 
A a be 




